THE   SIGNING  OF  THE  TRUCE

name as an excellent housekeeper and everywhere there was evidence of
her overseeing eye.

It was odd how we organized ourselves like any diplomatic mission.
Each of us had our own suite in which we slept and had our various com-
mittee meetings. There was one big assembly room where the meetings
of tribesmen were held, and another smaller veranda which was also a
public room, where we signed on in batches each section. We took our
meals except breakfast outside, the whole mission being entertained at lunch
or dinner by different notables. Each morning, after I had bathed in
refreshing icy Water from the big jar in my bathroom, a maidservant came
in to clean and tidy up, very black and rejoicing in the name of" Happiness."
Her husband's was "Good Luck," in spite of which he suffered terribly
from dangerous poisoning in his foot, and I gained* their gratitude by
sending him off to Aden where they amputated it and gave him a good
wooden one on which he can now stump about.

The day of our arrival was a fair day in honour of 'Attas ancestors in
the domed tombs below the town. The Seiyids had me all dressed up
in my best, with the long abba and jambiya I only wore on State occasions.
The mansabs took me by the hand and led me behind the banners and
the beating drums in a long and dusty procession to the tombs. A display
of riding by Ahmed Hussein and his sons brought the visitation to a dose,

All day long deputations from the various sections had been arriving.
They would stand beneath our house, fire off rifles in salutation, and then
sit down and wait their turn. The well-meaning but extremely undiplo-
matic Ahmed Hussein thought he would help by cutting the proceedings
short, so he started haranguing the different sections and telling them they
-had to sign straight away, all gathered together in the big assembly room.
Luckily Nasir was there and he came dashing up to where Seiyid Bubakr t
and I were discussing an incident which had just taken place near Hureidha.
By the time we had got down Ahmed had the crowd well by the ears and
they were starting to quarrel amongst each other. None of them like
discussing their private affairs in front of their adversaries, and the only
way to success was to take them section by section.

The incident that disturbed me was the shooting and wounding by
one Ja'di section of a member of another a few days Sefore. Luckily
I was able to bluff the offenders into depositing $300 with me as a guarantee
of future good behaviour. This sent my stock up a lot, and all the Ja'da
and other tribes of the Wadi *Amd signed in three days.
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